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here are some plays that have such bad curses 
connected with them that it is unlucky to 
mention their name, but this week The Real 
Ghostbusters get involved in a play so cursed that 1 
it hasn't even been performed. Well, that is until Seat ps 
now and it's called ‘King McHamlet!’ 
To continue the entertainment theme there is 
the first part of a new adventure called Video 
Nasties! In this story you can find out what 
happens when ghouls and ghosts decide they 
don't like what is on the television and start 
making their own programmes. 
As if that isn’t enough, there’s a double page 
helping of Blimey! It’s Slimer! plus all your regular 
favourites. 
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de, é , “BUT SINCE WHEN 
NE ays DID THAT STOP US, 
BIZARRELY WINSTON ?, 
IMPROB- 
ABLE... 


LET US 
EXPLAIN TO YOU 
THE STRANGE TALE OF ; 
THE CURSE OF KING 
M‘HAMLET... 


SE 


ANP HORRIBLE! 


‘MAKESBEERE WAS SO ALARMED 
BY TH/S SUPERNATURAL 
MANFESTATION THAT HE 
REFUSED TO PERFORM THE 
PLAY! AND FOR HUNDREDS OF 
YEARS, NO ONE HAS EVEL? 
DONE SO...UNT/L. WOW!" 


hed 


RCOMBE @ Lettering SPOLLY @ Colouring LOUISE CASSELL 


Story GLENN’ DAKIN@ Art ANTHONY LA 
; 3 


WE ARE DETERMINED TO DEFY 

THE CURSE! THAT'S WHY WE 

NEED YOU/ WATCHING OVER 
US, BACKSTAGE! 


TS ASIMPLE PART-EVERY 
TIME THE KING HITS tycse WITH 
. THIS CLUB, YOU HAVE TO 


HOWL OUT IN PAIN! sl 


I-| THINK 
| CAN MANAGE 
>» THAT... 


DON'T . 
FORGET, JANINE, \ 
YOU MAY BE 
GETTING A TICKET 
TO THE SUPER- 
NATURAL ISASTER, 
OF ALL TIME! 


IN ORDER TO PROTECT YOU PROPERLY, 
ONE OF US MUST BE ON STAGE AT 
( ALL TIMES! | SUGGEST PETER! 


wo 


HEY, GREAT! 
IM A NATURAL, EGOM... 
"LL KNOCK ‘EM DEAD/, 


HAPPENED? 


DO YOU HAVE 
A BACKSTAGE 
». PASS? _. 


AND 
ANOTHER 
> FORSOOTH! 


PRITHEE, 
My GOOP. 
Siz 


“HEY, NONNY, 
NONNY/ THE 


\ PK.E. METERS 


GOING 
CRAZY! 4 


AHA! 


HA H 
NOW 7/ pee 


THE PLAY’ AND 
QUFPFERENT TALE 
WILL BE TOLD! 


HE’S GOING 


FOR 
INSTANCE,|1 WAS 
A KINO KING... 
§ LOVED BY ALL 


UNTIL | PESTROYED 
gam THEM! 


IT...1TS WHLBUR 
MAKESBEERE! 


MAY | 
BORROW THY 
WEAPON? 


‘THOU ART 
HISTORICAL! 


HEY MAN, MAKESBEERE 
HIMSELF JOINING OUR TEAM! 
THAT'S FAR OUT! 


LS THEY DO IM SORRY, 
Bina (ee aed 
"A SPEAKING TO YOU 
FORA WEEK! 


BUT IF YOU EVER LEARN 
TO SPEAK ENGLISH, YOU 
COULD GO A LONG 
WAY! 


’ FORSOOTH, VERILY 
THE SHOW MUST 
GOON! 


dramatist — 


Last month, | attended the 4 
7 annual Wilbur Makesbeere _ 


- Celebration lectures at the 


birthplace of that famous — 
- Stratford-On- 
Johns. Makesbeere enthu- — 


siasts from all over the world 


gather on the banks of the 


slow, meandering River 


Johns, in Unisex, to talk of 
and hear about the world’s 


a second-greatest playwright. 


| attended for two reasons — 
L, firstly, | am a considerable 


fan of Makesbeerian tragedy 
‘ing McHamlet, Titus 
newticus, Richard the 


|  Tarred and Hotte/bottello) 
and secondly, | was invited to 

| speak on the relationship of 

_ Makesbeere’s works to the 


- Supernatural. No one who 


| has read a Makesbeerian 


play can deny: that if Makes- 
_ beere ‘wasn se actually 


a on a regu ar oe at Here is ete 
~~ summary of my lecture on 


the strange life of the great 


| writer. 


Wilh Makesbesre Life 

Makesbeere was born on 
July 21st, 1460 and died on 
the same day. This in itself is a 
truly remarkable thing—how 
did he get so much written in 
such a short length of time? 


The — ek he ever 


anything else?) Wilbur's 
Uncle Raymondo was one of 


the infamous Makesbeeres — 
of Lady Under-Water in- 
whose 
occult rituals and all-night — 
_ whist-drives are well docu-— 2 
mented in Vondahuck’s is 
That An Ace Tucked Up Your 
Cuff, Or Have You Got A 
Swollen Wrist? It is likely that — 


Shillingsetshire, 


Wilbur learned much about 
the Supernatural from 
Raymondo. 

Wilbur's occult leanings first 


in Threadneedle Street and 
his Uncle told him he'd 
leaned too far. Then, in King 


McHamlet, we read the 


scene of ‘the five witches 
(three wasn’t enough for 
Wilbur). | quote Act One, 


Scene Tyo, lines 2036-2042: 


: bu rly" eden? | 


ae 3rd witch: Wh og 10p' as a 


‘Ath witch: That v willbe‘ere | 
the close of the laundro- | 
mat. oO 


5th witch: Oh, Look! Grey 


teatowels! Socks all lost! ae 
Anon! 


All: Foul is all and blacks 


_ haverun, 


The washer on the wrong | | 
- settinghasspun!" — a 
‘I think this says it all, but also 


member Hottelbottello’s — 
‘Put out the cat and then 
put out the cat.” 


‘ And Timon Again — 


“Is this a Dachshund | see 
before me?” 


And this from Sonnet 10,720— | 


“Shall | compare thee to a 
Summer's day? — a 
Thou art more changeable 


with scattered showers | 


and strong wind prevailing 
from the West.” 


See what | mean? I'll leave 
you with this thought (again 
showed up when he fell over | 


from the Scotty Play) — _ 
“There are more thongs i in 
Heaven and Earth, 
Than were | worn by 
Johnny Weissm 


Horatio.” 


- Seeyou ce t1 


ee 


THE WORLD CUP STICKER 
COLLECTION (ITALIA 1990) | 
FREE OFFER! 


This brand new collection of 344 World Cup stickers is now available. The full-colour, 64 page 
collectors album is packed with all these exciting features: 

A specially expanded section on the England, Scotland and Republic of Ireland teams! 

An illustrated history of the World Cup! 

A colour guide to the venue and stadia of the 1990 tournament! 

A results grid for you to fill in! 

‘Wizard’ offers — super sports goodies, available by post direct from Merlin! 

PLUS World Super League — an exciting new soccer game for you to play! 


It's all waiting for YOU! All you have to do is fill in the coupon below with your name and address, and 
send it off to the following address: 
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Real Ghostbuster Peter Venkman thinks he can spot a ghost easily...or can he? 


eter was tired and hungry when he 

boarded the Boeing 747 that he hoped 
would take him home to his warm bed and 
only slightly smelling laundry basket. With 
a sigh of relief, he checked the details on 
his ticket and dropped into his seat, gazing 
out at the tarmac of Kuala Lumpur airport. 
“Young man,” said a high, squeaky voice, 
“| do believe you're sitting in MY seat...” 
Peter looked up and was confronted by an 
angry looking little old lady, tapping the 
back of the seats in front of him with the 
end of a tightly-rolled umbrella. She was 


. dressed — well, in an old-fashioned sort of . 


way, the way some old people dress. 
' Gleaming glasses were perched on the end 
of a long nose and she was giving Peter a 
very hard stare. “I don’t think so,” Peter 
said, “You see, | made a late booking -— | 
had a tough job here and | wasn’t sure 
when I'd be flying back to New York!” 

“YOUNG MAN!” said the old lady sternly. 
“In all my years of travelling, | have always 
had a window seat. This particular airline 
has always ensured | get a window seat due 


to my immeasurable custom. The only time _ 


| haven't had a window seat was back in 
1931, when | was flying from Bombay to 
Alexandria...” 

-“Okay, okay, I'll move,” said Peter, 
struggling up, too tired to argue. Busting 
ten Level five, Free-floating phantoms in 
an electronics factory had been very hard 
work. He just wanted to sleep. The old lady 
pushed past him and sat down, sighing 
with relief. “That's better,” she said as 
Peter sat beside her. She gave him an 
enormous smile, and Peter suddenly felt 
really glad he’d moved. “I'm sooo grateful, 
young man. My name’s Mrs. Titmus. You 
are..?” 

“Venkman. Peter Venkman,” Peter 
yawned in reply. The old lady gave a short 
gasp and stared at him. There seemed to be 
a little bit of alarm on her face. “Not the 
world famous Peter Venkman, the 
renowned Real Ghostbuster?” she 
squealed. 
“The very same.” 

“Well!” exclaimed Mrs. Titmus. “What an 
honour! How on earth did you get a seat 
on this flight? You really are so clever, you 


Ghostbusters. Why, | remember reading 


about you recently in Spiritualist Weekly, 
only last month. | said to my friend Mrs. 
Davenport-—she’s a bit deaf you know...” 

Warning lights flashed telling the passen- 
gers to fasten their safety belts and then 


- the jumbo began to get into position for 


take-off. Up front, one of the stewardesses 
was standing in the aisleway, explaining 
what people should do if the plane 
crashed. “Fat lot of good all that is,” said 
Mrs. Titmus. 

“People don't take a blind bit of notice, | 
can tell you. Look at that man there, 
reading his newspaper.” (Peter looked — 
and was a little alarmed to see that the 
man the old lady was pointing to had a 
claw where his hand should be). “He’s 
always on this flight every other year or so, 
and he never pays attention. Why, if we 
crashed into the sea he’d be totally useless. 
| expect he doesn’t even know where his 
life jacket is!” 

Peter nodded, watching the man with the 
newspaper.carefully. The claw seemed to 
have vanished now. Gee, he was tired — 
imagining ghosts where there weren't any. 
Yes, that was it: He started to nod off as the 
plane began to build up speed then took 
off with a triumphant roar from its four 
engines. “So tell me, young man,” said Mrs. 
Titmus, smiling sweetly as she prodded him 


in the ribs, “what exactly was a world 
famous Ghostbuster doing in Kuala 
Lumpur?” 


“Well, we had a report of ghosts in radios,” 
said Peter, “so Egon traced it back to the 
factory where they were made, which was 
in Kuala Lumpur. While they were off 
dealing with a Serengeti swamp monster, | 
was assigned to this job.” 

“My goodness, weren't you scared?” asked 
Mrs. Titmus. 


“Heck, no!” replied Peter. “Bravery’s my ° 


middle name.” Peter recalled how the ten 
ghosts had terrorised him in the factory, 
throwing half-made radios and stereo 
speakers at him as he tried to bust them. 
“There were only ten of them.” 

“Ten!” squealed Mrs. Titmus. “And you, 
alone against them all. Such courage.” 

“It's pretty easy if you keep your head on 


SPATS LS RE RT Se 
nN 


| 


your shoulders,” yawned Peter. He remem- 
bered how the ghosts had finally cornered 
him with a midi-stack system and a 
compact disc player. If they hadn’t started 
insulting his mother, perhaps he would 
never have gotten outofthatcorner. - 
“Fascinating. Well young man, | shan’t be 
content until you tell me some stories 
about your work. It sounds so much more 
interesting than my job.” 

“Er, what is that, exactly?” asked Peter. 
“Oh, a little bit here, a little bit there,” Mrs. 
Titmus replied, spryly. “I get by. In fact I'm 
on to something new in Maine right now. 
A small house in the country. Nothing 
fancy. | hope | won't do anything too 
alarming you know.” 

“You can't do much to alarm people in 
Maine,” Peter quipped. 

“You'd be surprised,” replied Mrs. Titmus, 
as the stewardess plonked a typical airline 


meal down in front of both of them. “So, | 


tell me your stories!” 

So, Peter — never one to brag — began to tell 
Mrs. Titmus about the Babblers, and how 
he’d busted them single-handedly, with a 
little help from the other Ghostbusters of 
course! Then went on to boast about his 
dealings with all manner of supernatural 
invasions. Pizza ghosts, biking phantoms, 
tempestuous demons! How he'd bravely 
climbed the Empire State building once, 
just to despatch the ghost of a giant 
gorilla...Mrs. Titmus was enthralled. In fact, 
tired as he was, Peter didn’t even notice 
when the Jumbo landed in Hawaii for re- 
fuelling, then headed off for New York. 


“So, how do you spot these...ghosts?” said ; 


the old lady. 

“Oh, it’s pretty easy,” said Peter. “I can 
usually tell at a glance — | don’t even need 
our special Ghost Detector — our PKE 
Meter. That's for the other guys.” 

“Oh really?” replied Mrs. Titmus. She was 
particularly interested in the run-of-the- 
mill ghosts, the sort you find inhabiting 
your shoes or stuck down the back of a 
sofa. She seemed to have a soft spot for 
them. “They sound like some of my closest 
friends,” she said, explaining that she 
herself had once seen a very friendly ghost 
in Alabama, which made the most perfect 
poached egg, even in a microwave. , 
“Er, right,” said Peter, wondering if Mrs. 


12. 


Titmus was altogether right in the head. He 
looked beyond her and out of the window. 
“Hey, there’s New York!" he shouted, 
delighted to see his home town again. 
“Dear me, so it is,” said Mrs. Titmus. 
“Doesn't time fly with friends? Well, this is 
my stop,” she added. “| must be off.” 

“Ha ha,” said Peter. “We all get off here, 
you know.” 

“| think you'd better wait until the plane 
lands, young man,” replied Mrs Titmus. 
Then with a wink, she vanished! Peter was 
stunned. 

There was worse to come. After Peter had 
landed, he rushed to meet the other 
Ghostbusters, to tell them how he’d spent 
the whole flight stopping a ghost from 
scaring the other passengers. “Peter!” 
exclaimed Winston, jumping up from his 
seat in the airport waiting lounge. “We 
weren't expecting you for at least another 
hour — they said your flight had been 
delayed over Hawaii...” 

“But that’s my plane, out there,” replied 
Peter, pointing at the Jumbo he’d arrived 
on. As soon as he did, it vanished! “I think | 
need a rest,” moaned Peter. 

“Sure — hey, how about a holiday in 
Maine?” 


This showtime spook turned 
up at the re-opening of the 
Magipix soundstage to 
wreak his revenge on the 
celebrities who had gathered 
there. The Magipix 
soundstage was one of the 
main studios of the silent 
movie era until its closure 
due to fire in 1931, but in its 
hey-day, Charles Chase 
Mantell had made over four 
hundred films there. He was 
loved by cinema-goers the 
world over, but after the fire 
he was forgotten. For fifty 
years he waited and at last, 
when all the celebrities had 
gathered for the re-opening, 
he demanded the 
recognition, fame and 
fortune that he deserved. 
For the scorn of the 
countless cinema-goers, 
Mantell trapped the 
celebrities in the soundstage 
and forced them to watch all 
his films over and over 
again. . . for all eternity! 
Luckily, Winston and 
Janine were among the 
_ crowd and Winston promptly 
had the great idea of 
awarding him an Oscar for 
after-life achievement. 


THE | GHOSTBUSTERS | 


, a Mantell was so moved by the 


presentation that he left 
peaceably to that great 
dressing room in the sky! 


THIS IS COUNT SPROCKULA 
WITH THE SUPER-OUPER ALL- NITE 
THEATRE’ TONIGHT IS THAT, ev, 


SCARY THRILLER, ANCHORS AWEIGH.Z 


HEY, SINCE WHEN 

HAVE WE GOTA 

SPECIAL EFFECTS 
BUDGET 7 


BOY, THIS (5 GREAT’ 
AND THE MOVIE HASN'T 
EVEN STARTEC YET/ 


SEE WHAT 
a Bar WHEN 
THE KAT FACK 
GETS LOOSE 
ON SHORE” 


THE TIME YOU FEL 
ASLEEP IN YOUR 
COFFIN ANU MISSED # 

YOUR CUE WAS 


BOLE ATG ee 
SPONSOR’ 


EAT MEGA-DEATH, 
"ALIEN SCUM? 


I COULDN'T HAVE Ce YOU TOO CAN HUNT 
DONE IT WITHOUT MY Be SLOBBERING ALIEN MONSTERS 
DWE WITH THE RIPPER SPECIAL BY 
PY PMR ACMEY IT'S THE WEAPON OF 
LAUNCHER AND FLAME | ee TOMORROW IN YOUR TOY 
THROWER / oe STORE TODAY’ 


ee wit. te rh 


BUT BE SURE TO 
STAY BEHIND ME 
HERE (TS SAFE.“ 


Y SMASHER, BECAUSE VOU RE 


Y THE RIPPER SPECIAL ALIEN 


» A BIG Gl2L NOW. NAPALM ANP 


THAT'S NOT Doin 
HOW COME gee 


FLASTIC BULLETS SOLD 
SEPARATELY: : 


cg a 


EGON, T’'M DEPRESSED 
I NEED TO GO SHOPPING. 


BEEN 
WATCHING 
TELEVISION 


" BOYS NEVER 
OUTGROW THEIR 
NEED FOR Toys, 


ae | 


SPEAKING OF TOYS, THE ECTO-3 16 HARDLY ‘egg 

I CAN'T WAIT TO A TOY, AND IS CONSIDERABLY Lm 

TAKE THIS OUT MORE COMLEX TO OPERATE f 

FOR A SPINZ ANP BUILD THAN EITHER THE 
ECTO-1 OR ECTO-Z. 


IS THAT A FLUX a. CONSIDERING THE UNEXPECTED 
CAPACITOR IN THERE 7 WE'RE ALWAYS RUNNING UP 
THAT’? GENERATE AGAINST, WE MAY JUST NEE 


(T SOME Pay. 
TAKE US OWT OF - 
THIS WORLOS 


MAYBE 
IF GODZILLA 
CAME TO CALL. 


; NWA NOW WE RETURN CONTROL OF 
YOUR TELEVISION SET TO YOU/, 
Sa LINTIL WE INTERGUPT WITH 
SOMETHING EVEN MORE G 


ee 


- 


aa ee 


teal > 


a 


ot 
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More Ghostbusting action next week! 


voke Siiop By Post 


PFREE! | 500 practical jokes from 5p. 


Whoopee cushion, wobbly lager glass, Skeletons, snakes, spiders, squirt 
toilet, rotten teeth, pepper chewing gum, loaded dice, trick golf ball, sneezing/ 
itching powder, sticky ball, water bombs, luminous paint, x-ray specs, wiper 
specs, laxative tea bags, joke blood, sick mess, soap sweets, wet jokes, 
exploding jokes, magic tricks, party fun kits, masks, make up, sea monkeys, 
slime-in-a-pot, water machine-guns, posters, badges. Plus lots of pop and 
football bargains. The complete Joke Shop by post. Send second class 
stamp with your name and address for bumper colour catalogue and Free Gift 
to: MATCHRITE, The Funny Business (Dept. YK), 167 Winchester Road, 
Bristol, BS4 3NJ. 


DR WHO FANS 


Send a First Class Stamp for my 
latest list of Dr Who: Books, Annuals, 
Comics and Merchandise. Also 
subscription available for latest 


American and British Comics. 
SAE (24p Stamp) for 28 page 
catalogue of 100,000 Comic- 
Books. Marvel, D.C., 2000AD. 

Also sold, plastic bags for 
comic protection. 
The Comics 
Mail Order Specialist 


(JUSTIN EBBS) JUST COMICS 
2 Crossmead Avenue, 


Greenford, Middlesex 
UB6 9TY 


Paperbacks and Hardbacks. (I will 
buy Dr Who items as well) Blakes 7 
and Avengers list also available. 
JOHN FITTON, 1, Orchard Way, 
Hensall, Nr. Goole, 

North Humberside, DN14 ORT. 


DOCTOR WHO 


PAPERBACK —-BACKNUMBERS 
60 PENCE EACH 


LARGE SELECTION OF DOCTOR WHO 
PAPERBACKS AT SILLY PRICES 


SEND 50 PENCE FOR LIST 


BURTON BOOKS, 20 MARINE COURT, 
MARINA, ST. LEONARDS-ON-SEA, 
: EAST SUSSEX TN38 ODX 


The FINAL FRONTIER 


43/44 Silver Arcade Leicester LE1 5FB 
29 St Nicholas Place, Leicester LE1 4LD 
Leicester's LEADING SF shops 
specialising in US imported comics — Marvel/ 
DC etc, 2000 AD, JUDGE DREDD, S.F., 
Fantasy, books magazines, STAR TREK & DR 
WHO material, badges, annuals, posters, ROLE 
PLAYING GAMES, MINIATURES and much 
more. WHY NOT PAY US A VISIT? Or send SAE 
for our catalogue. 
Telephone enquiries also welcome 
(0533 514347) Visa & Access accepted. 
Open 9.30am-5.30pm Monday-Saturday 


THE MOVIE STORE 


Send large SAE for our list of Dr Who, Star 
Trek, Gerry Anderson, Blake 7 etc. 
Magazines, books, annuals, stills, posters, 
toys, models, miniatures, games, T-shirts, 
collectibles, Star Wars items, videos, S/ 
Tracks, PLUS exclusive Dr Who merchandise. 
1988-89 catalogue now available, 

116 pages £2.50 inc. postage 
“The Movie Store” 

Dept DW, 7 High Street. Twyford, 
Berks RG10 9AB 
Tel: 0734-342098 


Shop open 9.30-7pm Mon-Sat 


Sheffield Space Centre WONDERWORLD 
33, The Wicker, 803 Christchurch Road, 
Sheffield S3 8HS Boscombe, Bournemouth, 


Telephone: Sheffield 758905 


We stock alarge selection of S/F 
Fantasy paperbacks, American 
comics, Portfolios, Magazines etc 
Open- Monday, Tuesday, Thursday, 
Friday 10am - 5pm. Saturday 9am 
*™, Closed Wednesday. SAE for list. 


Dorset 


Phone: 0202 422964 

THIS SHOP IS A COMPLETE FANTASY! Not only 
do we stock the entire range of Marvel. DC. Epic. 
First, Eclipse and so on but we have THOU- 
SANDS of back-issues plus Portfolios, Artwork. 
T-shirts. badges. Doctor Who gear. Dungeons and 
Dragons. Books. accessories. 8S why not visit us or 
send us your SASE? What's to lose? 

“NO SAE = NO REPLY" 


NOSTALGIA 
& COMICS 


14-16 SMALLBROOK QUEENSWAY, 
BIRMINGHAM B5 4EN, 
ENGLAND 
(021) 643 0143 
12 MATILDA STREET 
(OFF THE MOOR) 
SHEFFIELD. 

(0742) 769475 


Now at two locations we are still 
supplying the widest possible range of 
American & British merchandise. 
Always quantities of back issue, 
current and import comics available. 
SF/Horror plus general film magazines 
and books kept in stock. 

All shops open six days a week. 

Lists of wants with S.A.E. or telephone 
enquiries about goods on mail order 
always welcome. 


MEGA-CITY 


18 INVERNESS ST. 
CAMDEN TOWN, LONDON NW1 
(Turn right out of Camden Town 
Station), Inverness is first on left, off 
High St) 

01-485 9320 
Open 7 days a week 10am-6pm 


Over 900 sq.ft. of comics, science- 
fiction horror and film & tv. 
‘London’s best back-issue selection’ 
London Evening Standard 
FOR MAIL ORDER CATALOGUE 
Send Two 2nd Class Stamps 


FORBIDOEN 
PLANET 


THERE'S A FORBIDDEN PLANET NEAR YOU! 


LONDON- = FORBIDDEN PLANET- 71 NEW 
OXFORD STREET LONDON 
WCIA IDG - 01-836 4179 AND 
01-379 6042 


FORBIDDEN PLANET - 168 
BUCHANAN STREET, GLASGOW 
G1 2LW-(041) 3311215 


FORBIDDEN PLANET - 36 DAW- 
SON STREET DUBLIN 2. 
IRELAND - (0001) 710688 


NEWCASTLE- FORBIDDEN PLANET - 24 NUN 
STREET, NEWCASTLE-UPON- 
TYNE, NT1 7PT-(091) 2619173 


FORBIDDEN PLANET - 7 DEER 
WALK, SPECIALIST ARCADE, 
CENTRAL MILTON KEYNES 
MK9 3AB — (0908) 677556 


BRIGHTON- FORBIDDEN PLANET - 29 SYD- 
NEY STREET, BRIGHTON BNI 
4EP - (0273) 66926 


FULL MAIL ORDER VIA THE LONDON SHOP. 
SEND LARGE S.A.E. FOR DETAILS. 


GLASGOW- 


DUBLIN- 


MILTON— 
KEYNES 


COMIC MART 


Largest regular marketplace in Europe for 
Comics and Film Material at: Central Hall, 
Westminster, LONDON 


Starts: 12.00. Admission Free. 
Dates: August 14th 


AR i 
orld 


x OPEN 6 DAYS 9.30-5.30 
$ Hoy 10 Market Square 
y as Arcade panier 
any Fe Stoke-on-Trent 
Vor kd 0782-279294 
OPEN6 DAYS 10.00—5.30 
Two great city centre shops with 2 floors 
each giving you the widest choice any- 
where of American comics, Film, TV 
Horror material, Role playing games, 
Science Fiction, Fantasy Paperbacks, 
T-shirts, Rock, Pop memorabilia, Posters 
Etc. We carry extensive back issues of 
comics and magazines 


I ceameersesspsretteententensnntmnmnnetteemnnenineesrentseretenepmemesenmnmnmnereete 


LEEDS COMIC MART 


Saturday, June 30th Griffin Hotel, Boar Lane, Leeds. 


BIRMINGHAM COMIC MART 
Saturday, July 7th New Imperial Hotel, Temple Street, 
(off New St.), Birmingham 
Top dealers from across the country will be selling 
thousands of comics - back issues, new imports (Marvel, 
DC etc) -film/tv magazines, posters, books, videos and 
all kinds of sf/fantasy material! Opens midday 


MANCHESTER COMIC MART 


The organisers apologise for the cancellation of the 
20 May date (due to circumstances beyond our control). 
Next date is: Saturday, July 21st 
Parkers Hotel, Corporation Street, Manchester 


Full details & map (sae): Golden Orbit (mc), 
18 Nelson Street, York YO3 7NJ 


© 


Fun Karts 
ANY TIME 


Summer or Winter’ they're always 
exciting 


ANYWHERE 
Vast estates not necessary 3 of an 
acre upwards will do nicely 


ANYONE _,.. 


Aged six to sixty — ve 


Diag 


the thrills are the 


7 models. 148 - 319cc 
engine. Prices from £450 
A fantastic present! 


Send for FREE brochure. 
and address of your nearest stockist 


TRENCHEX POWER PRODUCTS 


(Dept TF), Dove Fields, Uttoxeter, Staffs. ST14 BER 
Tel: 0889 565155. Telex: 36552. Fax: 0889 563140 


ALL THESE MEN ARE WANTED BY 
\ THE LAW.! THEY'RE OU7ZAWS! 
\ DESPERADOS! BANDITS / 
= r 


: LS eT 


WOWZA! 
THEY MEAN, 
( TUFF, HARDNUT, 
) YUP YUP YUPPY !! 


" HYUK! HYUK! SLIMER IS MEAN AND TWFFY! 
IMER WANT.. 


a Tus is A a= 
Soon 


aN THE VILLAGE OF THE 
8/G FOOT INDIANS... 


SLIMER HIM SCOFF 
OUR GRUB? 


HIM 
HEAP BIG 


GHOST! THEY 
TICKLES J! 


SKIP \T 


SLIMER VAMOOSE! 
ADIOS PARDNERS!* 


LET HIM EAT 
ARROWS! 


SPRING A 


HIM 
PAIN IN 


HOST'S GOTTA 


Ghostly greetings to all you 
ectoplasmicand devilish 
devotees out there. Keep on 
sending those burning 
questions and I'll answer as 
many as is humanly possible. 


Dear Peter... 


| have a few questions for you: 
1. In ‘Ghostbusters II’, the 
slime was pink, but in the 
comic version the slime is 
green. Why is this? 

2. How comes that in ‘Ghost- 
busters Il’ Slimer never slimes 
you? 

— Simon Brandish, Norfolk. 

PS If you don’t print this letter 
| will not read your comic ever 
again. 


Well, Simon my boy, it’s not 
like me to surrender to black- 
mail, but I’d like you to answer 
just one question: How will 
you ever know if | have 
printed your letter unless you 
read the comic every week? 
Bit of a tricky one that, isn’t it! 
[| suppose | might as well 
answer your questions now. 1. 


We love the colour green. 
Greeeeeeeeeeeen! See! We 
love it! 2. It’s simply because | 
never saw Slimer in. the film. 
Good job too, | think! 


Please could you answer my 
questions: 
In ‘Deadquarters!’, all four of 
you are covered in slime, but 
on the next page you are clean 
again. How comes? 

— Jimmy Fletcher, Enfield. 


The slime that was generated 
from. the possessed Ghostbus- 
ters’ HQ was so slimy that it 
dripped off of us straight 
away! Okay? 


| think you are the coolest 
dude ever and | know that you 
are probably swamped with 
loads of letters but could you 
please answer these 
questions: 

1. Who invented the Proton 
Packs? 

2. Who are the minions of 
Gozer? 

Your number one fan, 
Christchurch. 


1. Bit of a weird name you've 
got there, Christchurch, but, 
even though you should know 
this answer by now, you seem 
to have such good taste that 
I'll answer it just one more 
time. Egon invented the 
Proton Packs and the Guns, 
and the Traps,but it was Ray 
that actually built them! 
Okay? 2. The minions of Gozer 
were Zuul and Vinz Clortho, 
Gatekeeper and Keymaster, 
respectively! 


| have some questions for you: 


1. How does Vigo come alive? 
2. Can Slimer drive ECTO-1? 

3. Was it hard to make the 
Proton Packs? . 

— Peter Gallagher, Ayrshire. 


1. Vigo had prophesized his 
return for centuries past, and in 
this prophesy he had stated 
that he would return oni a river 
of evil and it was the slime 
underneath the city that was 
giving him the power! 2. Put it 
like this, we don’t let him. But 
that’s not to say that he doesn’t 
drive it on the sly! 3. Well, it 
wasn’t hard for me. | just let 
Egon and Ray do all the work! 


Could you tell me how old 
Egon, Ray, Winston and you 
are? 

— Adam. 


Old enough, thank you ver 
much! , 


Will you answer my questions: 
1. Who sang the music to 
‘Ghostbusters’? 

2. Why is Ray so fat, and Egon 
not? 

3. What is Ecto-X? | missed the 
issue! 

— Matthew Prescott, Billericay. 


1. Ray Parker Jr. 2. Probably 
because Ray eats more than 
Egon! 3. Shame on you, 
Matthew. How could you have 
missed Issue fifty? Ecto-X was 
a robotic ghostbuster that 
Egon invented to aid us in our 
job. Unfortunately, Ecto-X got 
possessed by a matrix demon 
that caused a serious 
malfunction and made the 
robot entrap us. Well, you 
can’t win ‘em all! 


Slimer wants your 
jokes! Send’em 
to: SLIME TIME 

Marvel Comics Ltd 


13/15 Arundel Street 


What do you call a girl with a 
lavatory on her head? 
Loo-Loo! 

— Gareth Kidman, Essex 


Why do werewolves howl? 
Because they don’t know the 
words! 

— Alexander Connolly, 
Finstock 


What did the skeleton say to 
his girlfriend? 

| love every bone in your body! 
— Joanne Mitchell, Ipswich 


London 
WC2 


What do you get if you cross a 
parrot with an alligator? 
Something that bites your 
head off and says: “Who's a 
pretty boy then!” 


What's green and dangerous 
and good at sums? 

A crocodile with a calculator! 
— John Quinn, Co. Donegal 


“Doctor, Doctor, | feel 
invisible!” 

“Who said that!” 

— Martin Pirie, Aberdeen. 


